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oPTrlibt 1010 by the NCI York IlorolJ C All rlchU referred
1VK years ngo I left Fayetteavlllu a small
Southern town and went to New York to earnF mv own living

J wns not forced to do this through tho
stress of linaneinl circumstances I hnd no

great talent of which I was loath to deprive the world
as an excuse for coming I do not think J ever
dreamed of becoming famous nor hud 1 It great am-

bition
¬

to better mankind or to make life more beau ¬

tiful for the downtrodden masses Seeing things In

the light of the knowledge I now possess I think
that I left home and went to the city because I

wanted most of all to be free Just to live my own
life in my own way to assert myself ns an Individual
free to think and act ns I pleased

In a small town where one has been born and
bred only a genius may so assert himself null even 11

genius is regarded somewhat in the light that a
haunted house Is looked uponits a mutter for un-

canny
¬

speculation something but altincts hut ut
the tJime tune repels and Is unconditionally and out i

of a vast ignorance condemned J
Rut I was not a genluiI was only an ordinary

sort of a girl 1 had grown to womjinbood I was
then twenty nnd possessed n womans power to
think and judge for myself but to Fuyctlesville I

was still n child The recollection of a palefaced-
bigeyed thinlegged little girl in pinafore nnd braids
was all too freshly green in taw memory of the towns
people and though my skirts were long since let-

down to a more discreet length and my hair done In
a remarkable imitation of a vogue head dross artist
unknown God rest his soul yet despite this fact
the nearest approach to respect for my yenis was
vouchsafed In their allusion to me ns Al Prues
oldest girl

Now there Is no such thing ns reserve in Fnycttcs-
ville it Is an unwritten law there that each familys
private life belongs to the community at large the in-

dents thereof furnishing a common fund pf interest
vul it Is the duty of each citizen to provide what in-

lident

=

he nun that he may thcieby lighten the days of
Ms fellow man

Things were just like lint at home too only more
o There were six of us in the family father

mother and three girls besides myself I hnd an older
brother but he was nl that time wandering some-

where
¬

over the earth No one ever spoke of him he
was the outcast because he had gotten into some sort
of trouble I never knew just what and father was
awfully bitter about It The general verdict against
him In Fnyettesvllle was that he was no good Mother
grieved in silence but I envied him ITe was free

For instance I could not go fOld walk oiju Sunday
spring morning because I must to church with the
family fa V

It wnsjmproper to hnvu a light In the parlor after
tell oclock at night and Immoral to be seen ou time

street with a man niter eleven
I lad to darn stockings for the family because I

ha PJ lIed to be the oldest girt Mother had been the
oldest girl rind she had darned stockings for her
mothers family I loathed t <> darn ajid It hurt my
eyes tonbut If I said anything about it there were
pleasant allusions to the fact that I managed to get
through a novel without any serious injury to my
eyesight

The Rebell ton
tr

1 wasnt lazy T was willing to work but I wanted
to do my work In Joy not in drudgery 1 wanted In

be free to grow Just as n young tree grows according
lo the law of its own nature I wanted to get away
from restrictions that bound me like chains

I did not think of all these things then I only
foil and silently resented and finally rebelled openly
amid declared for independence Jt came about this

tI vase The summer of 10 was intensely hot and an
epidemic of slow fever swept Fayeltesvlllc Mother

i i and two of the children were stricken with It That
meant a summer of nursing withthe household topsy

4 turvy and every ones nerves on edge

f Oh those long hot sultry days Gray walls seemed
lo loom up about uic and shut out the world where
there was sunshine and Joy nnd life

t
I was resentful of my own mothers illness that

r t wnb an ugly phase of my nature grown UI out of
the conditions surrounding mefor I loved my

f
mother tenderly nut stronger even than my love
for her was the desire for freedom She was a link
n the chain that bound me and I wanted to be free

Of all the days to be lived through Sunday seemed
the worst An added gloom of awful piety settled
31 on us 1 could not be spared lo go to church but
lather went bocau he bad not mlsaed service in-

K twentysix years Mr Mathews came over always
In the afternoon after Bible class and sal on the porch
He never failed to remind us hat illness wits a pun
Ibhmcnt for sin

During those days 1 almost grew to hate that poor
old man and at the sight of him wabbling Up the path
I have Oed to mothers room pretending there was
need of me there and felt u secret Joy in bus deceiv-
ing

¬

him
Toward the end of summer thti ill Were free of

fever but mother particularly was blow to gulp her
strength She required constant pare and attention

y rather had suffered under tho norvoue Jtrnin anti
ften became unreasonable and irritable

4 It was at this from my-

brotherR stage that a letter cnm i
l who had found work Inn mining camp

r ionuwhere in Nevada tie uric making money stud

J u

returned a certain amount that fother had lent to
him live years before Along with the letter he sent-
a little gift for mother

He knew nothing of the Illness and trouble we had
endured rind he meant to do only what way fair but
somehow the return of the money Doming just when
it did seemed to Infuriate father Ho was mare than
unreasonable wns cruel and unjust for he re-

turned the check and the little gift for mother with ¬

out even showing It to her
I think that It was this act of fathers that aroused

me lon consciousness of the revolt that was seeth-
ing within my heart By what right did he deny to

mother what was hers What right had he lo forbid mo

to speak the truth to mother Why did I not tell her
since I felt that she should know To my resent-
ment

¬

wrens now added a deep sense of injustice und
of wrong

So the days wore on one like another except Sun-

day
¬

which was worse only for the fact thnt t hnd
got Out of the habit of going to church The others
went while I stayed with mother

We grew closer to each other than we hail ever
been before Mother was beginning lo tell me sects
of her real life She had it seemed always longed
to travel to go over the wide world but of course
that had never been possible sue hnd married s
young Theo there hud peen the ohlldion anti her
duties to keep her at home But 1 must not think
slip was complaining Indeed no She had bean
happy and very blessed in her husband timid children

Illness and Sin-

I too on my side had made little confidences
SJic knew something of my aversion for Mr Mnthows
and we had actually laughed together over Illness be-

ing
¬

a punishment for sill This however wns an
Immense secret between us We would look at each
other and smile when he turned In at our guile

Ono Sunday afternoon mother and I were fOliC
on the porch and at the appointed hour of visitation

101 Instead of old Mr Mathews there appeared n

stranger coming up the path Mothers hand limit ¬

tered up to smooth her hair Thats Mr Mat hews
L

young assistant she whispered
I observed him with much real inlorrst Iln1c

say he was young but his was one of those fncrfs
that are old from childhood and would not 1 land
appear any older for yuiits to come

He was pale nnd wore glasses anti hIs shoulder
stooped n little ns he walked Jut then he worp
too a Uower in hits buttonhole and he was mat Mr
Mathews lie was n stranger snmethlmigout of time

ordinary a light breaking the gray monotony of the
every day 1 felt curiously thrilled aa 1 rosetotueft
him l

Dr Mathews is ill he told mother mind he
had asked the privilege of coming Inslond u

I was disappointed in his voice It larked some-
thing

¬

but he was very nice lie talked pleasantly
and he laughed actually laughed twice Evidently
he did not think Unit Illness was a punishment for
sin lIe told us about his life out West where l c-

had gone one year for his health and about his ex-

periences
¬

In a mining camp all about the life lad the
rough big hearted minors

I liked that and was terribly Interested iiutll I hnp-

poncd lo glance at mother who had grown quite palii
He saw Jt too lie wns quick that way nnd thought-
no doubt that he had tired her so he rose to go

Mother made him promise to conic again She-
liked him too mind as ho wont away mother yutcbetl-
him out of sight She appeared wistful

Lies been about a good deal I suppose she said
und sighed

And then I knew why she had grown pale Site
was thinking of may brother the outcast J remum
bored the gift tad mj heart smote mo Why tlld-
1I0t

I

tell her Why Wns 1 afraid Afraid of
whit I hind never disobeyed father wilfully but
now father was in the wrong It would have been
n simple enough thing to have 8nldlIe sent you Jlgift and father returned It Yet I kept silent

In u few moments father aril the children came
In at the gate They hnd seen our visitor hcivp It
was then one of the girls dubbed lain Tile Limp
Minister And the name suited him perfectly

He came every Sunday after that and then ho
began mining now nod then during the Week Qf
course the children tensed but he always naked for
everybody I did not know whether I liked him qp
not Sometimes 1 did nil then again hp Just aebmrld-
to mergo into the general grayness Of things

Autumn came People began to ab< uthTlJo
Little Ministers being in love with tile

Mother find father were pleased 1 could fief
marl I began lo regard him with a proprietary ajr

r r

though there were limes when pretended a head
ache rather than go out with hlnl

The Taste of Freedom
One afternoon In early October we had been for u

walk In the country It Will beautiful out of doors
till leaves were rich with color the ah cool timid flesh
rend everything had such a fulltothebrim look The
Little had been Inlklng to me about life III

the West and the splendid fivodom of it and I felt
thrilled Ye had scented that afternoon like good
comrades who understood without musty words Tho
curielit of our separate thoughts had merged Into one
stream a happy laughing little stream that ran along
merrily a glint of romance touching it Into Joyous life

Then Just n sung of chance changed the current and
the little stream swotvod nnd again was swallowed by
the waters of the deadly commonplace

As we turned Into the court house squirt there In
full view from where we were stood Farmer Greens
haystack Thnt haystack marked the limit of town
It seemed to say So fur and no further Stolid It-

t
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in earnest
a

stood complncent find uncompromising The sight of
It roused all the old resentment against the shutluue9
of my life

Then that stupid stupid man also noticed the hay-

stack and this Is what ha said
Do you know I think that there is something

qunlnt about standing In the heart of town and seeing
H haystack 7 i

Qunlntl YP gods If he hnd only said anything bait
that Jt was iinJntl i

An unreasonableness equal ° my fathers fsoized rot
I nt him Ills glasses vexed nip I dldvnot Hu-

tthe pale color of his hnln I lint uevor before
how thin It wns And his bauds What aiij
pallor they had i

All the thrill had left me
You like It small town dont jou I naked arid

inv voice sonnded like a tack hammer striking brass
lie was nicking the heads off the vlth its

cane nnd did not look ut me but his face grew a
modest pink

I do like It gr could Hint is Ir Iio
stammered v

And It came to me with the xv If most of lljhtlmiil
He was about to propose I had n 181UO 1lI ¬

self In the rectory where I could see the quaint hay-

stack
¬

from the east window 1 would grqw mlddU
aged nnd fat and be would become thin nu0 UiUQ

and my eldest daughter would darn stockings be-

cause I hnd darned when I way young

I saw him content absurdly content to live so
Oh maybe it was nervousness do not know
bufT Inuglfcd I laughed and he knew tint 1 knew
that he trams pioposln At first he was hurt then
angry anti I couldnt explain there wasnt anything
to explain Hint he would understand We walked
home In silence amid he loft me lit the gate

1 stood and watched him merge Into the tit night
trnymiess nail then I wont on lo the house Father
was standing on the porch immure I jiw that sonic
timing was wrong Ills face was white and ho was
rending a telegram 1 ran to him tic caught my
arm like a vise Just then mother came out on
tile porch She rend fathers face and caught sight-
of the telegram boforo he oonld hide it

She went to him swiftly What Is 111 she
whispered Whit Is It and then before he could
reply she said I kuowt Is my boylie is dead

Father seemed dazed to speak I knew
that he tried to prevent molheis seeing the telegram
to nve her from pain but when she said Give it
to me something in her volceTninde bum comply

t
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Thenthe train started
dleft them all behind

looked

unhealthy

r

j I 17ZW =
t

i

L thought of the gift When she hind rend the mes-

sage she grow still rind white After little she
said In a voice limit sounded hike an echo My little
Ijoy my own little boy He took his own life he took
his own life t

Tien her fnco twisted In sudden mud SUP

cried out in angulshOh God 1 could bear U1-

If only he had sent me some woid me his mother
I did not lave my father n chance to make hi-

sconfcslonbls atonement The truth thnt had flO r

long cried out in my heart for utterance burst from
rfiylips

lit did send you a messagemi gIftbut father
would not let you see It he sent It back 4

Mother looked at me ua If I had been mad then
when she began to comprehend she turned to father

I hope 1 ratty never again teo such n look of stannic

upon any human face as was written on fathers
T could have cried out In pity for him And mother
sties mid understood She did a beautiful thing she

went lo him and took his lauds In her own It was

a mf tnkC dear she snld Wo have done him u

gcnCwrongour little boy

Ant r knew that she had forgiven him She

and fnther against nil else I crept away unnoticed
AH the days wont bv anther notlood of course-

r

thnt the Little Minister no longer carne to the homebut she forbore comment
A jMohage came one day through the mall addressed to mother It was from a mining camp UNevada tUne of the men who hull been IJ brothorifrlemVliftd ithoped his few belonging and sonthem tr mother
In tho pavUffo wis a half completed letter to nilwrlttel soon alter hu hid left home Whon I read ithe meaning of the words rose up llko n ilnme befonanyeyes clearing away the mists and showing mihow things stool for me-

Courage to Go
The letter said I wish that you were here willmo you would like it I feel so free We got cootrol of n batch of mon now arid they call me MisterIts grent A fellow gets sick of being cnlkd kill ahthe time Mothers going to bo proud of me yet
I folded the loner and held It tight In my handThe touch of it gore mo courage nnd thcnl went

down to rather nnd mother They looked up nt me
when I1 entered the room

Mother smiled nnd hold out her hand I went to
her and took It She had been erring Then I turnedto father

I hav decided to go away nnd earn my own liv ¬ 1ing J sail bluntly nnd that Is not the way I hadmeant to put It but the words camp of themselves 1

Father did not reply and mothers clasp tightened
on my hand

Tm not going to marry T went on I dont leanto mnrrr Im old enough to work and I want to bo I
free 1 want to work

I

for my own living

When T had
t
finished speaking the silencewas aw-

ful Then father said gently
You dont have to do that my child

0011 but I want to work 1 cried eagerly Do
you not see To depend on Just myself 1 wan
to he free I want to go away from here and earn
my own living

I was bilrtjucr them I knew that for now I was
no louver an Individuality but Just their little girl

i

who wanted to go away from them I was hurt-
ing

j

them and I was hurting myself too but I could
not help it T knew thnt 1 would go In spite of
everything Father must have seen this in my face

What will you do child Where do you wnnl-
lo go V he asked me

My heart sung with victory If you will sent
me to Now York I will timid work 1 cried °There
Is plenty of wprk In niJlg city

Ohltime pathos of that sanguine cry out of such
us mine

But In the l111 I wan and it wns agreed that
should go IFather was to send me to Neu York
with enough Money for one mouths board 1 would
lake no more I left home one dreary November day-

It WitH misting rain so I said goodby to mother
and the children at home hither look me to the
station He vac very quiet mill 1 could not thnl
of tattling to say j

Father put me on the train lurid asked me four
times 1C I had my ticket and the boarding house ad-

dieT ono I lint obtained from a young girl iiillJlntT
in town who had lived there When the train started
ire kissed mo twice and told me lo be sure to wiiQ

whets l got bore
I waved as far ns I could see him Then the rain

stnrted in cnrncst and I loft them nil behind father
mother the children mill friends The Little Minis ¬

1 last of nil Farmer Greens baystncJc looking
rather glum In the nasty gloom nil left behind and
now what lay beyond 1

Thpre Wilt I with the train rushing mu on through

the on to what
Frtedomr cried uiy wilful heart Vrccdoto

against tImThe right to auensurp your strength
strength pf man to tight your own tight to Ifvo your

owunt
Autl that wnP the answer I wished to that

I uri lm b JI IpportIn to be self supportiug
free-

ennttl jndependence HUrl Independence meant

ilom J wanted above nil thinga else to he free That
r and went to New lorkIs wiy left F1 yeltarllle

l


